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EUGENE WALTER.

Sinee the appearance here lo the past three
wesks of Hugene Walter's two great plays, “Pald
in Full” and "The Woll,” bolly of which provoked
f greal deal of discnsslon among those who saw
the productlons, considerable interest has heen
manifested by loeal first-nighters over the young
anthor.

Before widting his two successes, Mr. Waltar
was a newspaper man, soldler, sallor, adventurer,
and tramp of the Jack London type. He worked
on the newspapers of varfous const cities and
fh-u\'er. and one memorable nlght figared in &
notable stud poley gar  at Pocatello, Idaho,

The following acecount of his hard struggle to
gecure recognition as a playwright is told by
Tex Charwate, In the New York Morning Tele-
graph:

New York 1g opportunity,

This {8 quite true when the assertion s made
a8 a broad, general statement, and it s no less
true when one says that New York Is opportunity
for those who have to do with the theater, either
as Aaclors, managers, playwrights or ordinary
stage hands.

An impresgion prevalls throughout the coun:
try that sudden changes of fortune are Incldents
of Western development, and that suecess in the
East. if it comes at all, comes only after long and
painstaking effort.

Palnstaking effort is a good thing anywhere,
of courde, but the wheels turn rapldly on Man
hattan Island,

And nobody knows this better than the author
of two plays running on Broadway, one of them
a conspicuous succeees of the scason, for this game
author was forced many times, by cireumsiances
over which he had no conlrol, lo seek the soft
v aof a park bench and substitute it for a cor ™,
no longer ago than last summer,

He nte casunlly and when he could.

From a park bench and Intermittent dalry
lunches to one of the comfortable sultes of &
Broadway hostelry within less than a twelve-
month Iz golng just about as fastas any Western
minor ever lifted himself from a grab siake, con-
glsting of bacoen and flour and black coffee, 1o a
porterhouse steak with the accessories that be-
long,

And the successful playwright has the best of

the miner n a hundred wavs. He may live in
New York for oneé thing and nla royalties are an
inexhaustible mine so long as he holds on (o his
copyright. Moreover, as he digs notlons Instead
of nuggets nnd caicies his “prospect” under his
hat, there {8 little danger of the lead becoming
exhausted.
T It i gratifying to know that the former
habitue of HBryant park has not been spolled by
his good fortupe. He does pot despise the estale
from which he sprung, but on the contrary, 18 in-
clined, now that he ls on Easy Street, to make a
joke of It. Perhaps the experience dld him good,
stimulated his imuginntion and made pogsible his
urrival—although If the truth must be told, he
had morey and varled experiences before regis:
tering at the Holel de Bryant park,

For one thing, at the age of 13, when most
of his nelghbor boys in Ohlo were being care
fully hot-honsed by deting mothers, he had Lo gel
ont and dig for his dally delicatessen. 1t goes
without saving, thorefore, that after he turned
hils nitention to the literary game he had to plug
away at It without having his mental ecards
markead with the fine celiuloid finish of o college
education. The spadds of toll have nlways been
Mg Lrumpe, Pirgt, he was 2 “tally boy"” In a San-
dusky Inmber yard, and there he learned that life
was full of splinters, crossgrained, knotty-prob

lemed, and that a Jarge number of men whose

pretenslong are big, store sawdost In thal part
of their cranfums where the sweeltbreads of in-
telligence and thought are supposed to lodge,

In due time the futore playwright fled from
the Iumber yard, beeanse he was somewhal un-
derglzed and his companlons had fallen Into the
diverting habil of using him for n punching bag.

Next he was Impresario of a carboy In a Qleve-
land chemicnl coneern, and next he found his
way Into the copper reglon of Michigan. He
ghould have coppered this bet, as It was a losing
venture and forced him ioto the merchant mn-
rine service of the Grent Lakes, As a jackie he
abgorbed n good deal of loeal color, with which
he Jater attempted to paint the pages of the
Cleveland Plain Dealer, upon which he got a job
as a reporter, which he soon outgrew.

Then a terrible thing happened.

He came to New York nnd gol a reportorial
Job on the New York Sun,

The playwright denles that he slepl on park
benches voluntarily as a penance for this offense,
and he feels quite sure that in tlme he may bo
able to live down this with oher sections of a
busy past that might not meet with approvm
from the “rigid, frigid, good people' of his native
Innd.

With an Imagination th & was easily set in ac-
tion, the gaudy pleture of a cavalry squad hung in
front of a recruiling station, next caught his eye,

and he enlisted, being assigned to Troop H of the -

Sixth., This took him to North Dakota, and from
there lie wns gent to Arizona. He finished his
term of enlistment by serving through the Span-
Ish war.

Naturally his first play, “Sergeant James,"” was
of a military flavor, and guite naturally it wias a
fallure, although Kirke La Shelle liked it and did
his best to make It a success.

Most first plays are failures,

Disgusted, the author threw up his job on the
Detroit News, and declaring that he had met with
nothing but “frosts™ most of hia life, he would go
up to the frost factory and discover if possible
why he was In the wrong, It took him & gool while
to get there, bul he finally arrlved In Dawson
City, Alaska, where he bought an outfit, and with
one companion went to Fort Rellanee, a Hudson
Bay post, an the delta of the Mackenzie river. He
and his partner covered nearly a thousand miles
nnd suffered many hardships, but they did not
strike pay dirt. His next job was on the Seattle
Star, where he staved only 8 short while,

He had been on Broadway once, That's the
Aanswaer,

But It's a good way from Seittle to the Bow-
ery, and the walking Is never good. Freight trains
run with great regularity, however, and the play-
wright boarded a freight. After a week he was
pocketed at Pocatello, Idaho, where a kind-
hearted barkeeper gave him a drink.

Then a native strolled in and bought him an-
other, and then, being two drinks opuléent, he
treated the native and the bartender, settling the
seore with a game of falk,

Others came In and stud poker was proposed.
The crowd wanted a dealer, and the waylaring
Hteratteur agreed to aet in that capacity.

The dealer never loses at stud poker, and &
nerve Is ag good as a bankroll, He dealt all night
nnd unti! the next afternoon, his rakeoff being
$175.

This affluence guve him a contempt for Broad
way, even, and he headed for Texas, where he
became a cowhoy.

There, In u Gt of homesickness for the white
lights, he wrote “The Sunny Side of Broadway,"
which he sold to Murray & Mack for enough
money to thke him o Denver, whare, while work-
ing on the Republican as & reporter and dramatic
eritle, he moet Al lil. Field, and obtalned a job ns
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